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AS YOU LIKE IT. 


PLATE L 


Ros AkIx D, Ctr1ia, ORT AN PDO, DukE. 


Dunz. WHAT is thy name, young man? 


OnxLanDo. Orlando, my liege, the youngeſt fon of fir 
Rowland de Bois. 


Dvuxsx. I would thou hadft been ſon to ſome man elſe. 
But fare thee well ; thou art a gallant youth ; 
I would thou dſt told me of another father, [Exit Duke. 


Ox TAN DO. I am more proud to be fir Rowland's ſon, 
His youngeſt ſon ; and would not change that calling, 
To be adopted heir to Frederick. 


RosALIinD. My father lov'd fir Rowland as his ſoul, 
And all the world was of my father's mind : 
Had | before known this young man—his ſon, 
I ſhould have given him tears unto entreaties, 
Ere he ſhould thus have ventur d. 


CEL1A. Gentle couſin, 
Let us go thank him, and encourage him: 
My father's rough and envious diſpoſition 
Sticks me at heart. Sir, you have well deſerv'd : 
If you do keep your promiſes in love, 
But juſtly as you have exceeded all promiſe, 
Your miſtreſs ſhall be happy. 


RosALIx D. Gentleman, [Giving him a chain from her neth 
Wear this for me; one, out of ſuits with fortune; 


Who would give more, but that ber hand lacks means 
Shall we go, coz? 


CELlla. Ay: Fare you well, fair gentleman.. 


Acr I. ScxNx II. 
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AS YOU LIKE IT. 


PLATE IL 


ORLANDO and AD Au. 


ADAM. Dear maſter, I can go no further: 
O, I die for food! Here lie I down, 
And meaſure out my grave. Farewel, kind maſter. 


ORLANDO. Why, how now, Adam! no greater heart in thee? 
Live a little; comfort a little ; cheer thyſelf a little; 
If this uncouth foreſt yield any thing ſavage, 
I will either be food for it, or bring it for food to thee, 
Thy conceit is nearer death than thy powers, 
For my ſake be comfortable ; hold death a while 
At the arm's end: I will be here with thee preſently ; 
And if I bring thee not ſomething to eat, 
I'll give thee leave to die: But it thou dieſt 
Before I come, thou art a mocker of my labour, 
Well ſaid, thou look | cheerly ; 
And I'll be with thee quickly. Vet thou lieſt 
In the bleak air : Come, 1 will bear thee 
To ſome ſhelter ; and thou ſhalt not die 
For lack of a dinner, 
If there live any thing in this deſert. 
Cheerly, good Adam. 


AcT II. Sczns VL 
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ORLANDO and OLIVER. 
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AS YOU LIKE IT. 
PLATE III. 


RosSALIND, CELIA, OLIVER. 


Otivzx, ORLANDO doth commend him to you both ; | 


Aud to that youth he calls his Roſalind | 
He ſends this bloody napkin.— | | 
When laſt the young Orlando parted from you, 

He left a promiſe to return again 
Within an hour; and pacing through the foreſt, | 
Chewing the food of ſweet and bitter fancy, 
Lo, what befel! He threw his eye aſide, 
And mark whgt object did preſent itſelf ! | 
Under an oak, whoſe boughs were moſs'd with age, | 
And high top bald, of dry antiquity, | 
A wretched ragged man, o'ergrown with hair, | | 
Lay fleeping on his back : about his neck | 
A green and gilded ſnake had wreath'd itſelf, | 
Who, with her head, nimble in threats, approach'd 4 
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The opening of his mouth ; but ſuddenly, | 
Secing Orlando, it unlink'd itſelf, | 
And with indented glides did flip away 

Into a buſh ; under which buſh's ſhade 

A lioneſs, with udders all drawn dry, 

Lay couching, head on ground, with cat-like watch, 
When that the ſleeping man ſhould ſtir ; for tis | 
The royal diſpofition of that beaſt, 

To prey on nothing that doth ſeem as dead : 1 
This ſeen, Orlando did approach the man, . =} 
And found it was his brother, his elder brother. = 


CELIA. O, I have heard him ſpeak of that ſame brother, 
And he did render him the moſt unnatural 
That liv'd mongſt men. 


- — — 


OrtvRER. And well he might ſo do, | 
For well I know he was unnatural. | 


Ros ALIND. But to Orlando: Did he leave him there, | 
Food to the ſuck'd and hungry lioneſs ? 


OL1veR., Twice did he turn his back, and purpos d ſo : 
But kindneſs, nobler ever than revenge, | 
And nature, ſtronger than his juſt occaſion, | 
Made him give battle to the lioneſs, 

Who quickly fell before him ; in which hurtling, 
From miſcrable lumber I awak'd, 


Vide ACT IV. Scens III. 
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AS YOU LIKE IT. 


PLATE IV. 


RosaLinD, CtL1a, Or IvER. 


Rosatind, BUT for the bloody napkin ? 


OQtivzs. By and by. 
When from the firſt to laſt, betwixt us two, 
Tears our recountments had moſt kindly bath'd, 
As how I came into that deſert place ;— 
In brief, he led me to the gentle duke, 
Who gave me freſh array, and entertainment, 
Committing me unto my brother's love, 
Who led me inftantly into his cave, 
There ſtripp'd himſelf, and here upon his arm 
The lioneſs had torn ſome fleſh away, 
Which all this while had bled ; and now he fainted, 
And cry'd in fainting upon Roſalind. 
Brief, I recover'd him, bound up his wound; 
And, after ſome ſmall ſpace, being ſtrong at heart, 
He ſent me hither, ſtranger as I am, 
To tell this ſtory, that you might excuſe 
His broken * and to give this napkin, 
Dy'd in his blood, unto the ſhepherd youth 
That he, in ſport, doth call his Roſalind, 
[ Roſalind faintr. 
CIA. Why, how now, Ganimede, ſweet Ganimede 


OLtivzr. Many will ſwoon when they do look on blood. 
Aer IV, Sczx8 Ill. | 4 
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MacBerun, BanqQvo, TRREEZ WiTtcnes. 


* 
MacBerTH. 


BAN GO. 


MacBeTH. 

1 WiTCH. 

2 WiTCH. 
WITCH. 
ANQUO, 


1 WITCH. 
2 WiTcH. 
3 Wiren. 
1 Wire. 
2 WITCH. 
3 WiTCH, 


1 W1iTCH, 


8 O foul and fair a day I have not ſeen, 

What are theſe, 
So wither'd, and ſo wild in their attire, 
That look not like th' inhabitants o'th' earth, 
And yet are on't! Live you ? or are you aught 
That man may queſtion ! You ſeem to underſtand me, 
By each at once her choppy finger laying 
Upon her ſkinny lips :—You ſhould be women; 
And yet your beards forbid me to interpret 
That you are ſo. 
Speak, if you can ; what are you ? 
All-hail, Macbeth ! hail to thee, Thane of Glamis ! 
All-hail, Macbeth ! hail to thee, Thane of Cawdor ! 
All-hail, Macbeth ! thou ſhalt be King hereafter. 
Good Sir, why do you ſtart, and ſeem to fear 
Things that do ſound ſo fair? I' th' name of truth, 
Are ye fantaſtical, or that indeed [To the Witcher, 
Which outwardly ye ſhew ? my noble partner 
You greet with preſent grace, and great prediction 
Of noble having, and of royal hope, 
That he ſeems rapt withal; to me you ſpeak not; 
If you can look into the ſeeds of time, 
And ſay, which grain will grow, and which will not: 
Speak then to me, who neither beg, nor fear, 

our favours, nor you hate. 

Hail ! 
Hail! 
Hail! 
Leſſer than Macbeth, and greater. 
Not ſo happy, yet much happier. 
Thou ſhalt get Kings, though thou be none; 
So, all-hail, Macbeth and Banquo ! 
Banquo and Macbeth, all- hall 


Act I. Sex II. 
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MacsBtTHn, Labpy MacserTH, Rosse, Lenox, &c. 
[The Ghoſt of Banquo riſes, and fits in Macbeth's place. 


Lenox, M AY T pleaſe your highneſs fit ? 
MaczeTH#. The table's full. 

Thou can'ſ not ſay, I did it: never ſhake 

Thy goary locks at me. 
L. Maczzrn. Sit, worthy friends, my lord is often thus, 

And hath been from his youth. Are you a man ? 


[To Macbeth afide. 
Macrzrn. Ay, and a bold one, that dare look on that, * 
Which 75 appall the devil. 
L.MacsztTH. O proper ſtuff! 


This is the very painting of your fear; 

You look but on a ſtool. 
MaczBetTH. Pr'ythee ſee there! 

Behold ! look! lo! how ſay you? [Pointing to theGhoft 

Why, what care I? If thou canſt nod, ſpeak too. 
L.MacztTH., What! quite unmann'd in folly ? [The Ghoſt waniſbes. 
MacstTH. Come, love and health to all! 

Then ['ll fit down: give me ſome wine, fill full 

I drink to th' general joy of the whole table, 

And to our dear friend Banquo, whom we miſs ; 

Would he were here! to all, and him, we thirſt. 
LorDs. Our duties, and the pledge. 

[The Ghoſt riſer again, 

MacBtTH. Avaunt, and quit my ſight! let the earth hide thee! 

Thy bones are marrowleſs, thy blood is cold, 

Thou haſt no ſpeculation in thoſe eyes | 

Which thou doſt glare with. | 
L.MacszTH. Think of this, good peers, [ 8 

But as a thing of cuſtom; tis no other; | 

Only it ſpoils the pleaſure of the time. 
MacBtTar. What man dare, I dare: 

Approach thou like the rugged Ruſſian bear, 

The arm'd rhinoceros, or the Hyrcan tyger, 

Take any ſhape but that, and my firm nerves 

Shall never tremble: Hence, horrible ſhadow ! 

Unreal mock'ry, hence ! — 

Act III. Scr IV, 
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WiTCHEs, Co ME high or low : 
Thyſelf and office deftly ſhow, [Thunder. 
Apparition of an armed head riſes. 
ArrA K. Macbeth! Macbeth! Macbeth! beware Macduff. 
Beware the Thane of Fife —diſmiſs me — enough. 
Deſcendi. 
Machern. Whate'er thou art, for thy good caution, thanks 
Apparition of a bloody child riſes. 
Arr. Macbeth! Macbeth! Macbeth! 
Be bloody, bold, and reſolute ; laugh to ſcorn 
The pow'r of man; for none of woman born 
Shall harm Macbeth. [ Deſeend':. 
MacBETH. Then live, Macduff, what need I fear of thee? 
But yet ll make aſſurance double ſure, 
And take a bond of fate [Thunder. 
Apparition of a Child crowned, with a tree in his hand, riſes. 
What is this, 
That riſes like the iſſue of a king, 
And wears upon his baby brow the round 
And top of ſovereignty. 
Wirenzs. Liſten, * ſpeak not. 
Arraz. Be lion-mettled, proud, and take no care, 
Who chafes, who frets, or where conſpirers are: 
Macbeth ſhall never vanquiſh'd be, until 
Great Birnam wood to Dunſinane's high hill 
Shall come againſt him. [ De/ſcends, 
MacBeTH. That will never be: 
Who can impreſs the foreſt, bid the tree 
Unfix his earth-bound root? Sweet bodements ! good! 
Rebellious head riſe never, till the wood 
Of Birnam. riſe, and our high-plac'd Macbeth 
Shall live the leaſe of nature, pay his breath 
To time and mortal cuſtom ! 
Act IV. Scenes I. 
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GznTLEwoMan, Docrok, Lapy Macserta. 


GenT. 


Docrox. 
GenrT. 
DocTor. 
GznT. 


Ladyr. 


DocTrtoR. 
Lady. 


Enter Lady Macbeth with a taper. 


O, you, here ſhe comes: this is her very guiſe, 
and, upon my life, faſt aſleep; obſerve her, ſtand cloſe. 
You ſee, her eyes are open. 

Ay, but their ſenſe is ſhut. 

What is it ſhe does now ? look how ſhe rubs her hands. 
It is an accuſtomed action with her to ſeem thus waſh- 
ing her hands: I have known her continue in this ac- 
tion a quarter of an hour. 

Yet here's a ſpot. 

Out! damned ſpot ; out, I ſay—one, two; why then 
tis time to do't——hell is murky! Fie, my lord, fie, 
a ſoldier and afraid ? what need we fear who knows it, 
when none can call our power to account? yet who 
would have thought the old man to have had ſo much 
blood in him ? 

The Thane of Fife had a wife : where is ſhe now ? 
what, will theſe hands ne'er be clean ?no more o'that 
my lord, no more o'that ; you marr all with this ſtarting. 
Here's the ſmell of blood ſtill : all the perfumes of Ara- 
bia will not ſweeten this little hand. Oh! oh! oh! 
What a ſigh is there? the heart is ſorely charg'd. 

Waſh your hands, put on your night-gown, look not ſo 
pale l tell you yet again, Banquo's buried; he can- 
not come out of his grave. To bed, to bed; there's 
knocking at the gate: come, come, come, come, give 
me your hand : what's done cannot be undone. To 
bed, to bed, to bed. 

Act V. Sctxs I. 
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HAM LET, HoraTio, MarcELLUus, GHosr. 


MarcELLUS. 


HoraT10, 
HAMLET. 
Hor Arto. 
HAMLET. 


Hos Arto. 


HAMLET. 
MARCELLUS. 
HaMLET., 
MARCELLUS, 
HAMLET. 


Hor AaT1o0. 
MaRrCELLUS. 


Look, with what courteous action 
It waves you to a more removed ground : 
But do not go with it. 
No, by no means. Jn Haultr. 
It will not ſpeak ; then I will follow it. 
Do not, my Lord. 
Why, what ſhould be the fear ? 
do not ſet my life at a pin's fee; 
And, for my ſoul, what can it do to that, 
Being a — immortal as itſelf ? 
It waves me forth again. I'll follow it. 
What if it tempt you tow'rd the flood, my Lord? 
Or to the dreadful ſummit of the clif, 
That beetles o'er his baſe into the ſea ; 
And there aſſume ſome other horrible form, 
Which might deprive your ſov'reignty of reaſon, 
And draw you into madneſs ? think of it. 
The very place puts toys of deſperation, 
Without more motive, into ev'ry brain, 
That looks ſo many fathoms to the ſea ; 
And hears it roar beneath. 
It waves me ſtill: go on, I'll follow thee— 
You ſhall not go, my Lord, 
Hold off your hands. 
Be rul'd, you ſhall not go. 
My fate cries out, 
And makes each petty artery in this body 
As hardy as the Nemeas lion's nerve: 
Still am I call'd: unhand me, gentlemen 
[ reating from them, 

By heav'n, I'll make a ghoſt of him that lets me— 
I ſay, away,—g0 on——['11 follow thee 
He waxes deſp'rate with imagination. 
Let's follow ! *tis not fit thus to obey him. 

Act. I. Scaneg lv. [ Excunt. 
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OPHELIA, 


P's & 3 3: © 


Polonius, OPpnEeLIA., 


M Y Lord, as I was ſewing in my cloſet, 
Lord Hamlet, with his doublet all unbrac'd, 
No hat upon his head, his ſtockings looſe, 
Ungarter'd, and down-gyred to his ancle ; 
Pale as his ſhirt, his knees knocking each other, 
And with a look ſo piteous in purport, 
As if he had been looſed out of hell, 
To ſpeak of horrors; thus he comes before me. 
He took me by the wriſt, and held me hard ; 
Then goes he to the length of all his arm; 
And with his other hand, thus o'er his brow, 
He falls to ſuch peruſal of my face 
As he wopld draw it. Long time ſtaid he ſo; 
At laft, a little ſhaking of mine arm, 
And thrice his head thus waving up and down, 
He rais'd a ſigh, ſo piteous and profound, 
That it did ſeem to ſhatter all his bulk, 
And end his being. Then he lets me go, 
And, with his head over his ſhoulder turn'd, 
He ſeem'd to find his way without his eyes; 
For out o' doors he went without their help, 
And, to the laſt, bended their light on me. 
Vide Act II; Scans 1. 
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Kinc, Qu, LAERTES. 


Quzzn, Oxsz woe doth tread upon another's heel 
So faſt they follow: your ſiſter's drown'd, Laertes, 
There is a willow grows aſlant a brook, 
That ſhews his hoar leaves in the plaſly ſtream : 
There with fantaſtick garlands did ſhe come, 
Of crow-flowers, nettles, daiſies, and long purples, 
That liberal ſhepherds give a groſſer name; 
ut our cold maids do dead men's fingers call them;) 
There on the pendent boughs, her coronet weeds 
Clambering to hang, an envious ſliver broke; 
When down her weedy trophies and herſelf 
bes Fell in the weeping brook ; her cloaths ſpread wide, 
And mermaid-like, a while they bore her up; 
Which time ſhe chaunted ſnatches of old tunes, 
As one incapable of her own diſtreſs; 
Or like a creature native, and indued 
Unto that element ; but long it could not be, 
Till that her garments, heavy with their drink, 
Pull'd the poor wretch from her melodious lay 
| To muddy death, 
17 Vide Acr IV. Sexxx the laſt, 
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HAMLET, HoraTio, LaztrTEs, KiNnc, 
Quzen, Os Ae k, Se. 


HamLET, Ho W does the Queen? 
Kins, She ſwoons to ſee them bleed. 
Quzzn. Oh my dear Hamlet, the drink, the drink. 

I am poiſon'd 
HamMLET. Oh villainy ; ho! let the door be lock'd: 

Treachery ! ſeek it out 
LaErTEs. It is here, Hamlet, thou art ſlain, 

No med'cine in the world can do thee good, 

In thee there is not half an hour of life ; 

The treach'rous inſtrument is in thy hand, 

Unbated and envenom'd: the foul practice 

Hath turn'd itſelf on me—— the King, the King's to blame. 
HAMLET. The point envenom'd too? 

Then venom do thy work. [Stabs the King. 
LAERTES, Exchange forgiveneſs with me, noble Hamlet; 

Mine and my father's death come not on thee, 

Nor thine on me! [ Dies. 
HamLET., Heav'n make thee free of it! I follow thee. 
Horatio, I am dead; W114; 
Thou liv'ſt, report me and my cauſe aright | T8: 


[Queen dies. 
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To the unſatished. 
Hox Ar 10, Never believe it. 
I'm more an antique Roman than a Dane; 
Here's yet ſome liquor left. 
HamLET, As th'art a man, 
Give me th' cup; let go; by heav'n, Pl! have't. 
Oh good Horatio, what a wounded name, 
Things ſtanding thus unknown, ſhall live behind me! 
If thou did'ſt ever hold me in thy heart, 
Abſent thee from felicity a while, 
And in this harſh world draw thy breath in pain, 
To tell my tale. I die Horatio : 
The potent poiſon quite o'ergrows my ſpirit ; 
The reſt is filence. Dies. 
HoraTio, Now cracks a noble heart ; good night ſweet Prince ; 
And flights of angels ſing thee to thy reſt! 
Act V. Scxz the laſt, 
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Ann PACE, MasTER SLENDER, and Stur r. 


Ann Pace. 
SLENDER, 
ANN Pace. 
SLENDER, 


Ann Pace, 


SLENDER. 
Ann PAGE, 
SLENDER, 


Ann Pa. 


SLENDER. 


AnN Pace. 
SLENDER, 


W wr pleaſe your worſhip to come in, Sir ? 

No, I thank you, forſooth heartily ; I am very well. 

The dinner attends you, Sir. 

I am not a-hungry, [ thank you, forſooth. Go, firrah, for 
all you are my man, go wait upon my couſin Shallow : [ Exit 
Simple. ] a juſtice of peace ſometimes may be beholden to his 
friend for a man. I keep but three men and a boy yet, *till 
my mother be dead; but what though I live poor, yet a 
gentleman born, 

I may not go in without your worſhip ; they will not fit, till 
you come, 

Pfaith, I'll eat nothing; I thank you as much as tho' I did. 

I pray you, Sir, walk in. 

I had rather walk here, I thank you: I bruis'd my ſhin 
th' other day with playing at ſword and dagger with a maſter 
of fence, threc venez? for a diſh of ſtew'd prunes; and, by my 
troth, I cannot abide the ſmell of hot meat ſince. Why do 
your dogs bark ſo? be there bears i' th' town ? 

I think, there are, Sir; I heard them talk'd of. 

I love the ſport well, but I ſhall as ſoon __—_ at it as any 
man in England. You are afraid, if you ſee the bear looſe, 
are you not ? 

Ay, indeed, Sir. : 

That's meat and drink to me now; I have ſeen Mcerſon 
looſe twenty times, and have taken him by the chain ; but, I 
warrant you, the women have ſo cry'd and ſhriek'd at it, that 
it paſt : but women, indeed, cannot abide em, they are very 
ill-favour'd rough things. 

Acer I. Scexs I. 
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Mas. QuickLy, SIMPLE, and Rucsy,. 


RvuvcByr. 
Qu1CKLY, 


Cavs, 
Quv1ckLY. 


Caius. 


Qu1CKkLY. 
Cavs. 


RucByY. 
Carivs. 


QuickLy, 
Clos. 


Qu1CKLY. 
Ca1vus. 


QUICKLY. 


Caivs. 
Qvu1CcKLY. 


Carvus. 
S1MPLE, 


(QUICKLY. 


Calus. 


Our. alas: here comes my maſter. 

We ſhall all be ſhent; run in here, good young man; go 
into this cloſet; ¶ Guts StMPLE in the cloſet.} He will not ſtay 
long. What, John Rugby! John! what, John, I ſay; go 
— go enquire for my maſter; I doubt, he be not well, that 

e comes not home: and down, down, a-down, &, [Sing:. 


Enter Doctor Carvs. 


Vat is you ſing? I do not like des toys; pray you, go and 
vetch me in my loſer un boitier verd ; 6 has, Sowell. pony 
do intend vat | ſpeak ? a-green-a box. 

Ay, forſooth, I'll fetch it you. 

I am glad, he went not in himſelf; if he had found the man, he 
would have been horn-mad. [Aldi. 

Fe, fe, fe, fe, mai foi, il fait fort chaud ; je me'n vai à la 
cour—la grande affaire. 

Is it this, Sir? 

Ouy, mettez le au mon pocket; Depechez, quickly; ver is 
dat knave Rugby? 

Here, Sir. 

By my trot, I tarry too long: od's me: Que ay je oublie? 
dere is ſome ſimples in my cloſet, dat I will not for the varld I 
ſhall leave behind. 

Ay-me, he'll find the young man there, and be mad. 

O diable, diable! vat is in my cloſet? villaine, Larron ! 
1 my rapier. 

ood maſter, be content. 

Wherefore ſhall I be content- a? 

The young man is an honeſt man. 

What hall de honeſt man do in my cloſet? dere is no honeſt 
man, dat ſhall come in my cloſet. 

I beſeech you, be not ſo flegmatick ; hear the truth of it. 
He came of an errand to me from parſon Hugh. 

Vell. 

Ay, forſooth, to deſire her to 

Peace, I pray you. 

Peace-a your tongue, ſpeak-a your tale. 

AcT I. Scexsg III. 
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Tg MERRY WIVES or WINDSOR, 


FALSTAFF, 


For o. 
FALSTAPPF, 


F 


FALSTAFE. 


Have I liv'd to be carry'd in a baſket, like a barrow of 
butchers offal, and be thrown into the Thames? well, if I be 
ſerv'd ſuch another trick, I'll have my brains ta'en out and but- 
ter'd, and give them to a dog for a new-year's gift. The 
rogues lighted me into the river, with as little remorſe as they 
would have drown'd a bitch's blind puppies, fifteen i“ th' litter; 
and you may know, by my fize, that I have a kind of alacrity 
in ſinking : if the bottom were as deep as hell, I ſhould down. 
I had been drown'd, but that the ſhore was ſhelvy and ſhallow ; 
a death that I abhor ; for the water ſwells a man; and what a 
thing ſhould I have been, when I had been ſwell'd ? I ſhould 
have been a mountain of mummy. 


FALSTAFT and FoRD, 


And how long lay you there ? 

Nay, you ſhall hear, Maſter Brook, what I have ſuffer'd, to 
bring this woman to evil for your good. Being thus cramm'd 
in the baſket, a couple of Ford's knaves, his hinds, were 
call'd forth by their miſtreſs, to carry me in the name of foul 
cloaths to Datchet-lane ; they took me on their ſhoulders, met 
the jealous knave their maſter in the door, who aſked them once 
or twice what they had in their baſket; I quak'd for fear, leſt 
the lunatic knave would have ſearch'd it; but fate, ordaining 
he ſhould be a cuckold, held his hand. Well, on went he for 
a ſearch, and away went I for foul cloaths; but mark the 
ſequel, Maſter Brook; I ſuffered the pangs of three egregious - 
deaths: firſt, an intolerable fright, to be detected by a jealous 
rotten bell-weather ; next to be compaſs'd like a good bilbo, in 
the circumference of a peck, hilt to point, heel to head ; and 
then to be ſtopt in, like a ſtrong diſtillation, with ſtinking 
cloaths that fretted in their on greaſe: think of that, a man 


"of my kidney; think of that, that am as ſubje& to heat as 


butter; a man of continual diſſolutioa and thaw : it was a mi. 
racle to *ſcape ſuffocation. And in the height of this bath, 
when I was more than half ſtew'd in greaſe, like a Dutch diſh, 
to be thrown into the Thames, and cool'd glowing hot, in that 
ſurge, like a horſe-ſhoe ; think of that; hiſſing hot; think of 
that, Maſter Brook. 

Aer III. Scexs V. 
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Täg MERRY WIVES or WINDSOR, 


r 


Fo R Db, Mas. Fox o, Sir HuoR Evans, Ce. 


Mas. Foxp. Wuar hoa, Miſtreſs Page! come you, and the old 
woman down ; my huſband will come into the chamber. 

For. Old woman ! what old woman's that ? 

Mas. Fox d. Why, it is my maid's aunt of Brainford. 

Ford, A witch, a quean, an old cozening quean ; have I not for- 
bid her my houſe? ſhe comes of errands, does ſhe? we are 
ſimple men, we do not know what's brought to paſs under the 

rofeſſion of fortune-telling. She works by charms, by ſpells, 
by th* figure ; and ſuch dawbry as this is beyond our element 
we know nothing. Come down you witch ; you hag you, 
come down, I ſay. 

Mas. Foxp. Nay, good ſweet huſband; good gentlemen, let him not 
ſtrike the old woman. 


Enter FALSTAFF in womens cloaths, and Ms. Pacs. 


Mas. Pacz. Come, mother Prat, come give me your hand. 


Foro, I'll Prat her, Out of my door, you witch! [ Beats bim.] 
you hag, you baggage, you poulcat, you runnion! out, out, 
out; PII conjure you, I'll fortune-tell you. [Exit Fal. 

Mas. Pacz, Are you not aſham'd? I think, you have kill'd the poor 

woman. 

Mas. Fond. Nay, he will doit; 'tis a goodly credit for you. 

For o. Hang her, witch. 

Kvans, By yea and no, I think, the o'man is a witch indeed: I like 
not, when a o'man has a great peard ; I ſpy a great peard under 
ber muffler. 


Act IV. Scexs II. 
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MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING, 


.. ES I. 

A Bentpicx, Don Pzpro, CLaupio, LEoONaT0. 
P : 
p 
3 Don Pepro, Cons hither, LeoxaTo; what was it you told of me to-day, 
15 6 that your Niece BeaTrics was in love with Signior Be- 
25 NE DICK? 
2 CLAauDIO. O, ay; ſtalk on, ſtalk on, the fowl fits. I did never 
$ think, that lady would have loved any man, 
LeoNnaT0. No, nor I neither ; but moſt wonderful, that ſhe ſhould ſo doat 
on Signior Benzepicc, whom ſhe hath in all outward behaviours 
5 ſeem'd ever to abhor. 
ND BENEDbick. Is't poſſible, fits the wind in that corner? [ Hide. 
. LEONATO. By my troth, my lord, I cannot tell what to think of it ; but 
BY that ſhe loves him with an inraged affection, it is paſt the infinite 
5 of thought. 
25 Don PRpRo. How, how, I pray you ? you amaze me: I would have thought, 
F her ſpirit had been invincible againſt all aſſaults of affection. 

LroxAro. I would have ſworn, it had, my lord; eſpecially againſt Be- 
by NEDICK, 
; 2 BENE DICE I ſhould think this a gull, but that the white-bearded fel. 
1 low ſpeaks it; knavery cannot, ſure, hide himſelf in ſuch 
8 reverence. [Ade 
3 CLavupio. He hath ta'en th' infection, hold it up. 
PE Dox Pro. Hath ſhe made her affection known to Bexnepick ? 
I Leon Aro. No, and ſwears ſhe never will; that's her torment. 
2 CLavDpio, 'Tis true, indeed, ſo your daughter ſays : ſhall I, ſays ſhe, that 
5 have ſo often encounter'd him with ſcorn, write to him that I 
4 love him ? 
I Lrox Aro, This ſays ſhe now, when ſhe 1s beginning to write to him ; for 


ſhe'll be up twenty times a night, till ſhe have writ a ſheet of 
paper ; my daughter tells us all. 


Act II. SCENE THE LAST. 
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MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING, 
K II. 


B EAT RICE. 


HAT fire is in my ears ? can this be true? 
Stand I condemn'd for Pride and Scorn ſo much ? 
Contempt, farewel ! and maiden Pride, adieu ! 
No glory lives behind the back of ſuch. 
And Bexevicx, love on, I will requite thee ; 
Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand ; 
If thou doſt love, my kindneſs ſhall incite thee 
To bind our loves up in a holy band. 
For others ſay, thou doſt deſerve ; and I 
Believe it betrer than reportingly. 
Acer III. Scenes I. 
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MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 


7 0-0-3 III. 


DoczzRRr, VRC ES, the StxTON, BoRacnyio, ConRaDE, 


SEXTON» 
DoGBERRY. 
Box ACH10. 
DocBERRY., 
Con RADE, 
DoGBERRY. 


BorTH. 
DoGBERRY. 


ConRaDE. 
DoGBERRY. 


BoRacnio. 
DoGBERRY. 
SEXTON. 


DoGBERRY. 


and W ATCHMAN. 


W HIC H are the offenders that are to be examined? let them 
come before maſter conſtable. 


Yea, marry, let them come before me; what is your name, 
friend ? 


Boracnio. 
Pray write down, Box Achio. Yours, Sirrah ? 
I am a gentleman, Sir, and my name is, ConRADE. 


Write down, maſter gentleman Conzave; maſters, do you 
ſerve God ? 


Yea, Sir, we hope. 

Write down, that they hope they ſerve God ; and write God 
firſt: for God defend, but God ihould go before ſuch villains. 
Maſters, it is proved already that you are little better than falſe 
knaves, and it will go near to be thooghe ſo ſhortly ; how anſwer 
you for yourſelves ? 

Marry, Sir, we ſay, we are none. 

A marvellous witty fellow, 1 aſſure you, but I will go about 
with him. Come you hither, Sirrah, a word in your ear, Sir; I 
ſay to you, it is thought you are both falſe knaves. 

Sir, I ſay to you, we are none. 

Well, ſtand aſide ; fore God, they are both in a tale; have you 
writ down, that they are none ? T 


Maſter conſtable, you go not the way to examine, you muſt 
call the watch that are their accuſers. 

Yea, marry, that's the defteſt way, let the Watch come forth; 
malters, I charge you in the Prince's name excuſe theſe men. 
AcT IV. Scere Il. 
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MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 


AnTonio, LION ATO, CLAUDIO, HEtRo, &c. 


Cravnr1o. 
ANTONIO, 
Cravpto. 
LzoNnaATO. 


CLiavpio, 
Hero, 
Cravpio. 


Hero. 


Dor Pro. 
LeonarTo. 
Frlian, 


> 1-4 


Wc is the lady I muſt ſeize upon ? 
This ſame is ſhe, ans I do give you her. 
Why, then ſhe's mine ; Sweet, let me ſee your face, 
No, that you ſhall not, till you take her hand 
Before this friar, and ſwear to marry her. 
Give me your hand ; before this holy Friar, 
I am your huſband if you like of me. 
And when I liv'd, 1 was your other wife. [ Unmaſting.. 
And when you lov'd, you were my other huſband, 
Another HRO? 
Nothing certainer. 
One Hero dy'd defil'd, but I do live; 
And, ſurely, as I live, I am a maid. 
The former Hero! Hero, that is dead! 
She dy'd, my lord, but whiles her ſlander liv'd. 
All this amazement can I qualify, 
When, after that the holy rites are ended, 
I'll te'l thee largely of fair Hero's death: 
Mean time let wonder ſeem familiar, 
And to the chapel let us preſently, 
Act V. SCENE THE LAST. 
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” 1 I. 


OLIVIA, VIOLA. 


OL 1via. OW, Sir, what is your text ? 

V1oLa. Moſt ſweet lady, | 

OLivia. A comfortable doctrine, and much may be ſaid of it, Where lies: 
your text ? 


Viota. In Oxs1x0's boſom. 

OLivia, In his boſom? in what chapter of his boſom ? 

VIoI A. To anſwer by the method, in the firſt of his heart. 

OrLivia. O, I have read it; it is hereſy. Have you no more to ſay ? 

V1ota. Good madam, let me ſee your face. 

OLivia, Have you any commiſſion from your Lord to negotiate with my 
face? you are now out of your text; but we will draw the curtain, 
and ſhew you the picture. Look you, Sir, ſuch a one I wear this 

ſent : is't not well done? [ Unveiling. 

Vior A. Excellently done, if God did all. 

OLivia. *Tis in grain, Sir; *twill endure wind and weather. 

Viola, *'Tis beauty truly blent, whoſe red and white 

Nature's own ſweet and cunning hand laid on: 
Lady, you are the cruelleſt ſhe alive, 
I you will lead theſe graces to the grave, 
And leave the world no copy. 

OLivia, O, Sir, I will not be fo hard-hearted : I will give out diverſe ſche- 
dules of my beauty. It ſhall be inventory'd, and every particle and 
utenfil labell'd to my will. As, Item, two lips indifferent red. 
Tiem, two grey eyes, with lids to them, Item, one neck, one chin, 


and ſo forth, 
Act I. Scenes V. 
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1 II. 


St Topy Bren, Si AxDbREW Acuz-nHEZK, CLowN. 


Sin AnDREW, 
| CLown. 


Sin AnDrEW, 
Crown. 


Sin AnDREEW. 


% 


Maria. 


Six Tonr, 


Crown. 
Sik ANDREW, 


Sin Tony. 
Marla. 


ET our catch be, Thou hnave. 
Hold thy peace, thou nave, Knight. I ſhall be con- 
ſtrain'd in't, to call thee knave, Knight. 
*Tis not the firſt time I have conftrain'd one to call me knave. 
Begin, fool; it begins, Hold thy peace. 
ſhall never begin, if I hold my peace. 
Good, i'faith : come, begin, [They Ang.] 


Enter MARIA. 


What a catterwauling do you keep here ? if my Lady have not 
called up her ſteward, —— and bid him turn you out of 
doors, never truſt me. 

My Lady's a catayan, we are politicians, MaLvoLt 10's a peg-a 
ramſey, and three merry men be we. Am not I conſanguinious? 
zam I not of her blood? Tilly wally, Lady ! there dwelt a man in 
Babylon, Lady, Lady. 

Beſhrew me, the Knight's in admirable fooling. 

Ay, he does well enough if he be diſpos'd, and ſo do I too: 
he does it with a better grace, but I do it more natural. 

0 the twelfth day December. [ Singing. ] 

For the love o' God, peace. 

Act II. Scznsz II. 
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TWwELF TH MOEN 


1 


Si Torr BzLcn, Six AubREW Acvz-cnsrx, FABIAN. 


MaLvoLi1o having read the Leiter. 


AY-LIGHT and champian diſcovers no more: this is 
open, I will be proud, I will read politic authors, I 

will baffle Sir Tosy, I will waſh off groſs acquaintance, I 
will be point deviſe, the very man. I do not now fool myſelf, 
to let imagination jade me; for every reaſon excites to this, 
that my Lady loves me. She did commend my yellow ſtock- 
ings of late, ſhe did praiſe my leg, being croſs-garter'd, and 
in this ſhe manifeſts herſelf to my love, and with a kind of in- 
junction drives me to theſe habits of her liking. I thank my 
ſtars, I am happy: I will be ſtrange, ſtout, in yellow ſtockings, 
and croſs-garter'd, even with the ſwiftneſs of putting on. 
Jove, and my ſtars be prais'd !—Here is yet a poſticripr, 
Thou can'ft not chuſe but to know who I om; 1/ the entertaineſt 
2 love, let it appear in thy ſmiling ih ſmiles become thee well. 
berefore in my preſence ftilli ſmile, dear my faveet, prithte.o—— 


Jove, I thank thee! I will ſmile, I will do every thing that 
thou wilt have me. 


Acr II. Scr IV. 
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TWELF-TH-NIGH T 


„ IV; 


VIOLA and FABIAN; SIR Tory Bricn and Sik 


Sin Tony. 


V1OLA. 


FABIAN. 
Six Topy, 


Sin An Db. 
ViorA. 


ANDREW AGUE=-CHEEK, 


HERE's no remedy, Sir, he will fight with you for's oath 
ſake : marry, he hath better bethought him of his quar- 

rel, and he finds that now ſcarce to be worth talking of; 
therefore draw for the ſupportance of his vow, he proteſts he 


-will not hurt you. 


Pray God defend me! a little thing would make me tell 
them how much I lack of a man. 

Give ground, if you ſee him furious. 

Come, Sir Anprew, there's no remedy, the Gentleman 
will for his honour's ſake have one bout with you ; he cannot 
by the duello avoid it ; but he has promis'd me, as he is a 
entleman and a ſoldier, he will not hurt 706. 25 D, on, 


to't. Draw, 
Pray God, he keep his oath! 
I do aſſure you tis againſt my will. 
Act III. Scens IV. 
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THE 


MERCHANT OF VENICE. 


TK: I. 


LAaunceLlort, and GoB BO with a Baſket. 


GonBno. 


LAUNCELOT. 


Gon Bo. 


LAUNCELOT. 


GoBBo. 


LAUNCELOT, 


GoBBO. 
LAUNCELOT. 


Gon no. 
LAUuNCELOT. 


Gor Bo. 
LAUNScERETOTr. 


ASTER young man, you, I pray you, which is the way to 

maſter Jes ? | 

O heav'ns, this is my true tten father, who being more than 

ſand-blind, high gravel-blind, knows me not ; I will try confuſions 
with him. 

Maſter young Gentleman, I pray you, which is the way to maſ- 
ter Few's ? 

urn up, on your right-hand at the next turning, but, at the next 
turning of all, on your left; marry, at the very next turning turn 
of no hand, but turn down indirectly to the Zew's houe. 

By God's ſonties, *twill be a hard way to hit; can you tell me 
whether one Launcelotr, that dwells with him, dwell with him 
or no? 

Maſter Lancelot; talk not of maſter Launcelat, father, for 
the young gentleman (according to fates and deſtinies, and ſuch 
odd ſayings, the ſiſters three, and ſuch branches of learning) is, in- 
on deceaſed ; or, as you would ſay, in plain terms, gone to 

av'n. 

Marry, God forbid ! the boy was the very ſtaff of my age, my 
very prop. 

Do I look like a cudgel, or a hovel-poſt, a ſtaff or a prop? do 
you know me, father ? : 

Alack, Sir, I am ſand-blind, I know you not. 

Nay, indeed, if you had your eyes, you might fail of the knowing 
me: it is a wiſe father that knows his own child. Well, old man, 
I will tell you news of your ſon; give me your — truth will 
come to light; murder cannot be hid long, a man's ſo may; but, 
in the end, truth will out. 

Pray you, Sir, ſtand up; I am fare, you are not Launcelot my boy. 

Pray you, let's have no more fooling about it, but give me your 
blefling ; I am Launcelct, your boy that was, your ſon that is, your 
child that ſhall be. | 

Acr II. Scent II. 
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THE MERCHANT OF VENICE. 


17 II. 
JES SIC A' ELOPEMENT. 


GRATIANO, SLAM Io, Lorenzo, and JESSICA. 
Lok ENZO. Hoa, who's within ? 


Jessica above, in boy's cloaths. 


Jessica. Who are you ? tell me for more certainty, 
Albeit I'll ſwear, that I do know your tongue. 
Loxexnzo., Lorenzo, and thy love. 
+ JE88ICA. Lorenzo certain, and my love, indeed ; 
For who love I ſo much ? and now who knows, 
But you, Lorenzo, whether I am yours. 
Loxenzo, Heav'n and thy thoughts are witneſs that thou art. 
Jessica. Here, catch this caſket, it is worth the pains. 
I'm glad, 'tis night, you do not look on me; 
For 1 am much aſham'd of my exchange; 
But love is blind, and lovers cannot ſee 
The pretty follies that themſelves commit; 
For if they could, Cupid himſelf would bluſh 
To ſee me thus transform'd to a boy. 
Loxznzo, Deſcend, for you muſt be my torch-bearer. 
Jess ic. I will make faſt the doors, and gild myſelf 
With ſome more ducats, and be with you ſtrait. [Exit from above. 
GAATIANO. Now by my hood, a Gentile, and no Jew. 
Lox ENZO. Beſhrew me, but I love her heartily ; 
For ſhe is wiſe, if I can judge of her ; 
And fair ſhe is, if that mine eyes be true ; 
And true ſhe is, as ſhe has prov'd herſelf ; 
And therefore like herſelf, wiſe, fair, and true, 
Shall ſhe be placed in my conſtant ſoul. 


Enter JIESS 1 4A to them. 


What, art thou come ? on, gentlemen, away ; 
Our maſquing mates by this time for us ſtay. 
ACT. II. SCENE VI. 
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THE MERCHANT OF VENICE. 


11 III. 


BASSANIO CHUSING THE CAS K ET. 


BASSANIO, PoR TIA, GRATIAN Oo, and Attendants. 


BassaNt1o0. Here, the ſcrowl, 


PorT1A, 


The continent and ſummary of my fortune. 
You that chuſe not by the view, 
Chance as fair, and chuſe as true : 
Since this fortune falls to you, 
Be content, and ſeek no new. 
If you be well pleas'd with this, 
And hold your fortune for your bliſs, 
Turn you where your lady is, 
And claim her with a loving kiſs. 
A gentle ſcrowl ; fair lady, by your leave ; X. ing hor. 
come by note to give, and to receive, 
Like one of two contending in a prize, 
That thinks he hath done well in people's eyes ; 
Hearing _— and univerſal ſhout, 
Giddy in ſpirit, gazing ſtill in doubt, 
Whether thoſe peals of praiſe be his or no; 
So (thrice-fair lady) ſtand I, even ſo, 
As doubtful whether what I ſee be true, 
Until confirm'd, fign'd, ratified by you. 
You ſee me, lord Baſanio, where I ſtand, 
Such as I am; tho? for myſelf alone, 
I would not be ambitious in my wiſh, 
To wiſh myſelf much better; yet for you, 
1 would be trebled twenty times myſelf, 
A thouſand times more fair; ten thouſand times 
More rich ; that, to ſtand high in your account, 
I might in virtues, beauties, livings, friends, 
Exceed account: but the full ſum of me 
Is ſum of ſomething, which, to term in groſs, 
Is an unleſſon'd i. 
Acr III. Scexe ll, 
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THE MERCHANT OF VENICE. 


Duke, SENATORS, Ax rTHON Io, BAssAN o, SHYLOCK, PoRTz, 


ANTHON10, Mosr heartily I do beſeech the Court 


PoxrIA. 
SHYLOCK, 
PorxT1a. 
SHYLOCK, 
Por TIA. 


SHYLOCK, 


PorT1A. 
SHYLOCK., 
PoxrIA. 


OCHYLOCK, 
PorTIA. 


SAYLOCK, 


PORTIA's JUDGEMENT. 


To give the judgment. 
Why, then — is: 
You muſt prepare your boſom for his knife. 
O noble judge! O excellent young man 
For the intent and purpoſe of the law 
Hath full relation to the penalty, 
Which here appeareth due upon the bond. 
*Tis very true. O wiſe and upright judge, 
How much more elder art thou than thy looks 
Therefore lay bare your boſom. 
Ay, his breaſt 
So ſays the bond, doth it not, noble judge ? 
Neareſt his heart, thoſe are his very words. 
It is ſo, Are there ſcales to weigh the fleſh ? 
I have them ready. 
Have by ſome ſurgeon, Shock, on your charge, 
To ſtop his wounds, leſt he ſhould bleed to death, 
Is it ſo nominated in the bond ? 
It is not ſo expreſſed; but what of that ? 
"T were good, you do ſo much for. charity, 
I cannot find it; 'tis not in the bond, 
AcTIV. Scexe l. 
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PosTHUMUS and IMOGEN. 


— DHOULD we be taking leave 
As long a term as yet we have to live, 
The lothneſs to depart would grow :—adieu ! 
IuooEx. Nay, ſtay a little 
Were you but riding forth to air yourſelf, 
Such parting were too petty. Look here, love, 
This diamond was my mother's ; take it, heart, 
But keep it till you woo another wife, 
When Imogen is dead. 
PosTHUMUs, How, how ? another! 
You gentle Gods, give me but this I have, 
And ſear up my embracements from a next 
With bonds of death. Remain, remain thou here, 
[ Putting on the ring. 
While ſenſe can keep thee on! and ſweeteſt, faireſt, 
As I my poor ſelf did exchange for you, 
To your ſo infinite loſs; ſo, in our trifles 
T till win of you. For my ſake, wear this; 
It is a manacle of love, I'll place it {Putting a bracelet on Ber arm. 
Upon this faireſt pris'ner. 
Act I. Scene I. 
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IAchtuo. 


. 1 


IMocrn afizep, IAchIuo riſes from the Trunk. 


I HE crickets ſing, and man's o'er labour'd ſenſe 

Repairs itſelf by reſt : our Targuin thus 

Did ſoftly preſs the ruſhes, ere he waken'd 

The chaſtity he wounded. Cytherea, 

How bravely thou becow'ſt thy bed ! freſh lily, 

And whiter than the ſheets! that I might touch, 

But kiſs, one kiſs——rubies unparagon'd, 

How dearly they do't !——'tis her breathing, that 

Perfumes the chamber thus :——But my deſign's 

To note the chamber ——] will write all down, 

Such, and ſuch, pitures—there, the window,—ſuch 

Th” adornment of her bed the arras, figures 

Why, ſuch, and ſuch—and the contents o'th' ſtor/ 

Ah, but ſome nat'ral notes about her body, 

Above ten thouſand meaner moveables, 

Would teſtify t'enrich my inventory. 

O Sleep, thou ape of death, lie dull upon her ! 

And be her ſenſe but as a monument, 

Come off, come = 
aking off ber bracelet. 

»Tis mine; and this will witneſs 2 * 5 

As ſtrongly as the conſcience does within, 

To th' madding of her Lord On her left breaſt 

A mole cinque. ſpotted, like the crimſon drops 

V'th* bottom of a cowſlip. 

AcT II. Scexes II. 
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Imocen, BLILIARIUs, GuiDErIvs, and ARvIRAOus. 


BeLlLARIUS. Sear, come not i [Looking ix. 
But that it eats our victuals, I ſhould think, 
It were a fairy. 
Gurvertuvs, What's the matter, Sir? 
BzLLARIUs. By Jupiter, an angel! or, if not, 
An earthly — Behold divineneſs 
No elder than a boy.— 
IMOGEN, Good Maſters, harm me not ; 
Before I enter'd here, I call'd ; and thought 
T' have begged, or bought, what I have took: good troth, 
I have ſtol'n nought, nor would not, though I'd found 
Gold ftrew'd i th' floor, Here's money for my meat; 
I would have left it on the board, ſo ſoon 
As I had made my meal; and parted thence 
With prayers for the provider. 
Act III. Scexs IV. 
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e IV. 


Pos rnuuus is diſguiſe, and IAchiuo. 


Nees diſrobe me 
Of theſe Italian weeds, and ſuit myſelf 
As does a Briton peaſant ; ſo I'll fight 
Againſt the part I come with. 


Enter Lucius, IAchiuo, and the Roman army on one fide; and the 
BriTisn army on the other: LxonaTus PosTHUMvs following like 
a poor ſoldier. They march over, and go out. Then enter again 
in ſkirmiſh IachIMO and Pos rHUuuus; be vanquiſheth and diſarm- 


eth Iachiuo, and then leaves bim. 
Act V. Scents I. 


CyMBELINE, Pos THUMvus, Se. 


CyMBELINE, The forlorn ſoldier that ſo nobly fought 
He would have well becom'd this place, and grac'd 
The thankings of a king. 


The ſoldier 
_ That I was he, 
Speak, Jachimo, I had you down, and might 
hve made your finiſh. 
Act V. Scans LAsr. 


PosTHUMUS. 'Tis I am, fir, 
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LEoN TES, ANTIGONUusS, and Lokbs. 


[Enter PAULINA, with a Child. 


„( — » good Queen, 
For ſhe is good, hath brought you forth a daughter; 
Here tis: commends it to your bleſſing. 


[ Laying down the Child. 


LEONTES . « . + + + + + Thatbrat is none of mine: 
It is the iſſue of Polixenes : 
Hence with it; and together with the dam, 
Commit them to the fire. 


PAULINA. It is yours: 
And might we lay the old proverb to your charge, 
So like you *tis the worſe. 


LeonTEs. On your allegiance, 
Out of the chamber with her. Were I a tyrant, 
Where were her life ? 


PAULINA. I pray you do not puſh me; I'll be gone: 
Look to your babe, my Lord; 'tis yours: Jove ſend her 


A better guiding ſpirit. 


AR II. Scene Laſt. 
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THE WIMNMTHRS TALE 


1 II. 


FLORIZEL and PER DITA. 


FLoxlz EL. Theſe your unuſual weeds to each part of you 
Do give a life: no Shepherdeſs, but FLox a, 
Peering in April's front. This your ſheep-ſhearing 
Is as a meeting of the petty Gods, 
And you the Queen on't. 


PERDITA. +» » + + + Sir, my gracious Lord, 
To chide at your extremes it not becomes me : 
Oh pardon, that I name them! Your high ſelf, 
The gracious mark o' th' land, you have obſcur'd 
With a ſwain's wearing ; and me, poor lowly maid, 
Moſt Goddeſs like prank'd up. But that our feaſts 
In every meſs have folly, and the feeders 
Digeſt it with a cuſtom, I ſhould bluſh 
To ſee you ſo attired. 


FLox1zEL. I bleſs the time 
When my good falcon made her flight a- croſs 
Thy father's ground. 


Act IV. Scene 
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AvToLicus, CLown, Dorcas, Moyesa, &c. 


Aur. Why this is a paſſing merry one; and goes to the tune of 
Two Maids wooing a Man: there's ſcarce a maid weſtward but 
ſings 'Tis in requeſt, I can tell you. 

Mor. We can both fing it; if thou'lt bear a part, thou ſhalt hear. 
"Tis in three parts. 

Dor, We had the tune on't a month ago. 

Aur. I can bear my part; you muſt know it is my occupation: 
have at it with you, 

Aur. Get you hence; for I muſt go; 
Where it fits not you to know. 

Dor. Whither ? 

Mor. Oh whither ? 

Dor. Whither ? 

Moy. It becomes thy oath full well, 
Thou to me thy ſecrets tell: 

Dor. Me too, let me go thither. 

Mor. Or thou goeſt to th' grange, or mill; 

Dor. If to either thou doſt ill: 

Aur. Neither. 

Dor, What! neither? 

Aur. Neither. 

Dor. Thou haſt ſworn my love to be. 

Moy. Thou haſt ſworn it more to me : 


Then whither goeſt? Say whither ? 
AR IV. Scene Laſt. 
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LEoNTEs, POLIXENES, CAMILLo, PERDITA, Pau- 
LINA, and HERMIoNE as a Statue, Se. 


PavLixa. Muſick; awake her: ſtrike, [ Mufict. 
"Tis time; deſcend ; be ſtone no more: approach; 
Strike all that look upon with marvel. Come ; 
I'l1 fill your grave up; ſtir: nay, come away; 
Bequeath to death your numbneſs; for from him 
Dear life redeems you. 


[ Hermione comes down. 


CamiLLo. If ſhe pertain to life, let her ſpeak too. 
 PAULINA-« . + . + + It appears ſhe lives, 
Though yet ſhe ſpeak not. Mark a little while. 
Pleaſe you to interpoſe, fair madam; kneel, 
And pray your mother's blefling, Turn, good lady; 
Our Pzxpirta is found. 

[PErRDITA Aurel to HERMIONE. 


Hermione, You Gods, look down, 
And from your ſacred vials pour your graces 
Upon my daughter's head ! Tell me, mine own, 
Where thou haſt been preſerved ? where lived ? how found 
Thy father's court? for thou ſhalt hear that I, 
Knowing by PAuLiNa, that the oracle 
Gave hope thou waſt in being, —have preſerv'd 
Myſelf, to fee the iſſue 
Act V. Scene Lait. 
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ROMEO AND JULIET. 
7 


RoMEo in the Garden, Jul IE appearing at a Window, 


JuLieT Tr Dosr thou love me? I know, thou wilt ſay—Ay ; 
And I will take thy word: yet, if thou ſwear'ſt, 
Thou may ſt prove falſe ; at lovers“ perjuries, 
They ſay, Jove laughs. O gentle Romeo, 
If thou doſt love, pronounce it faithfully, 


Romeo. Lady, by yonder blefſed Moon I vow, 
That tips with filver all theſe fruit-tree tops 


JorizT. O ſwear not by the Moon, th' inconſtant Moon; 
That monthly changes in her circled orb; 
Leſt that thy love prove likewiſe variable. 


Romto, What ſhall I ſwear by? 


I ũ 666 Do not ſwear at all; 
Or, if thou wilt, ſwear by thy gracious ſelf, 
Which is the God of my idolatry, 

And 1 ll believe thee, 


AQ II. Scene ii. 
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ROMEO AND JULIET. 
e II. 


CarvLeT, Lapy CaevLET, Jurtzr, Nunsz. 


CAPULET . « + + . « Why, miſtreſs minion, you, 
Thank me no thankings, nor proud me no prouds, 
But ſettle your fine joints *gainſt Thurſday next, 
To go with Paris to St. Peter's church : 
Or I will drag thee on a hurdle thither. 
Out, you green-ſickneſs carriou ! out, you baggage! 
You tallow-face ! 


bd SSH -05 o Fy, fy, what, are you mad ? 


JuriEr. Good father, I beſeech you on my knees, 
Hear me with patience but to ſpeak a word. 


Car. Hang thee, young baggage ! diſobedient wretch ! 
I tell thee what, get thee to church o' Thurſday, 
Or never after look me in the face. 


NunsE . . + « + God in Heaven bleſs her ! 
You are to blame, my lord, to rate her ſo. 


AQ III. Scene v. 
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JurigEr having taken the draught, appears dead. 


Enter Nuxsx, and afterwards LADY CarvLEt. 


NuRsE . . . . «+ - How ſound is ſhe aſleep! 
I muſt needs wake her: Madam, madam, madam, 
Ay, let the County take you in your bed 
He'll fright you up, i'faith. Will it not be? 
I muſt needs wake you: Lady, lady, lady 
Alas! alas! help! help! my lady's dead. 


Enter Lavy Curt. 
Lavy Car. What noiſe is here? 


Nuxsz. Oh lamentable day! 
Lavy Car. What's the matter? 
Nuxsg. Look, look———— oh heavy day ! 


Lapy Car. Oh me, oh me, my child, my only life! 
Revive, look up, or I will die with thee ; 
Help! help! call help. 


Act IV. Scene v. 
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RoMEo and PARis after the Duel. 


ParIS . . + « + + . O, I am lain! If thou be merciful, 
Open the tomb, lay me with Juliet. [Dies. 


Romeo. In faith I will: let me peruſe this face⁊ 
Mercutio's kinſman! noble County Paris! 
What ſaid my man, when my betoſſed ſoul 
Did not attend him as we rode ? I think 
He told me, Paris ſhould have married Juliet. 
Said he notſo? or did I dream it fo ? 
Or am I mad, hearing him talk of Juliet, 
To think it was ſo? Oh give me thy hand, 
One writ with me in ſour misfortune's book, 
I'll bury thee in a triumphant grave. 
A grave? no; a lanthorn, flaughter'd youth ; 
For here lies Juliet, and her beauty makes 
This vault a feaſting preſence full of light. 
AR V. Scene Lat. 
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